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time, seventy-one hours fifty minutes from Murmansk, I
took leave of Bella major, and the family with the two
children (the father was an engineer in a nickel mine up
north). Soviet trains always arrive on time: that is one
of their great virtues. It is impressive to enter the Severn!
station at Moscow exactly seventy-one hours fifty minutes
after leaving Murmansk, when that is .the advertised time.
What is the secret of this efficiency? It is (as always in
Russia) Fulfilment of the Plan. The plan is to cover
2,030 kilometres in just under seventy-two hours, with long
waits at many stations. To fulfil the plan it is necessary
to run the train at an average speed (including stops) of
17*7 miles an hour. The train is capable of three times
that speed, at a pinch; so anything short of disintegration
of the rolling stock does not seriously affect the programme.
A FORMAL OCCASION—A SCIENTIST'S FUNERAL
On 29 October 1945, the distinguished Russian botanist
B. A. Keller died. He was in his seventy-second year.
He spent his life in teaching and in research on vegetation,
and he had a world-wide reputation. He was an
Academician and he had been President of the Turkmenistan •
Filial of the Academy. He had held chairs in two
universities. He was a Deputy of the Moscow Oblast
Soviet of Worker's Deputies and a member of the Executive
Committee of the Moscow Oblast Soviet, He was for a
time Director of the Moscow Botanic Garden. In his old
age he became celebrated in the Soviet Union as a
populariser of science. He was a gentle, humorous,
sparkling little man who lived in one of the Academy flats,,
surrounded by books, manuscripts, and dried-plant speci-
mens. His only companions were dozens of potted
aspidistras and ferns and crassulas, which languished
precariously against the curtained double window in his
sitting-room, and a devoted manservant. There, up to

